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Susan  Van  Wyck  Andrews,  daughter  of  the  Eev.  W.  W. 
and  Mary  Anne  (Given)  Andrews,  was  born  in  Kent,  Conn., 
March  19,  1837.  She  suffered  from  ill  health  for  many  years, 
and  was  disabled  from  all  active  employments;  but  she  had 
strength  for  travel  and  for  the  society  of  her  friends,  and 
found  many  sources  of  enjoyment  thus  opened  to  her.  She 
returned  to  her  father's  house  about  the  first  of  October,  in  the 
hope,  which  was  encouraged  by  her  physicians,  that  entire  rest 
through  the  winter  would  partially  restore  her  strength,  and 
carry  her  safely  through  another  summer.  It  pleased  God  to 
order  it  otherwise  ;  and  after  a  very  gradual  and  gentle  decline 
for  two  months,  during  which  she  had  great  peace  of  mind 
through  her  stedfast  faith  in  Christ's  love,  and  the  hope  of  His 
glorious  coming,  she  fell  asleep  on  the  morning  of  Wednesday, 
the  2d  of  December,  1874,  and  was  buried  on  the  Saturday  fol- 
lowing. The  funeral  services  were  conducted  by  her  uncle,  ■  the 
Eev.  S.  J.  Andrews,  and  the  Eev.  J.  S.  Davenport,  an  old  and 
much  loved  friend,  in  wtose  family  she  had  often  been  a  wel- 
come guest,  and  her  body  was  committed  to  the  earth  in  the 
sure  and  certain  hope  of  a  blessed  resurrection. 


"^omfori  one  another  mitlf  these  wards/' 

We  have  need  of  comfort  when  beloved  friends  are 
removed  from  us  by  death.  It  is  a  sundering  of  ties 
formed  by  nature,  which  become  a  part  of  our  Hfe,  and  are 
the  source  of  the  greatest  blessing  ;  and  the  breach  leaves 
a  wound  which  requires  a  solace.  Death  is  the  enemy 
from  whom  we  shrink,  even  when  life  has  become  a  bur- 
den ;  and  when  he  comes  and  takes  away  from  the  midst  of 
us  those  around  whom  our  hearts  are  twined,  we  can  but 
shrink  under  the  wounds  he  inflicts.  Such  is  the  case  in 
no  small  degree  with  the  dear  departed  one  whose  lifeless 
clay  lies  before  us.  The  object  of  warm  parental  love,  of 
deep  and  ardent  brotherly  affection,  of  the  most  sincere 
friendship  with  those  who  had  no  closer  tie ;  the  woman 
of  refined  and  cultivated  taste  and  intelligence,  of  decided 
and  unequivocal  character,  of  the  highest  spiritual  faith 
and  the  most  reverent  and  sincere  devotion  ;  she  is  taken 
from  us — cut  off  in  the  midst  of  her  years.  Although 
long  an  invalid,  she  has  never  ceased  to  secure  the  warmest 
welcome  from  all  her  friends,  and  to  respond  with  the  ut- 
most joy  to  every  sympathetic  advance  toward  her.  We 
do  indeed  need  comfort  under  such  a  loss  as  this. 

But  whence  shall  we  draw  it .''  Where  does  St.  Paul 
bid  the  bereaved  disciples  to  whom  he  wrote  to  look  for 
it  ?  What  laiffrm  the  words  with  which  he  would  have 
them  comfort  one  another  ? 


"Comfort  one  another  with  these  words. 


"  If  we  believe  that  Jesus  died  and  rose  again,  even 
so  them  also  which  sleep  in  Jesus  will  God  bring  with 
Him." 

These  are  the  words.  He  does  not  teach  us  to  rest 
upon  any  assurance  that  our  friends  are  happy,— that  they 
have  entered  upon  a  higher  condition  than  they  were  in 
here, — that  they  have  entered  upon  their  eternal  inherit- 
ance. Not  thus  does  he  teacli  us  to  look  for  comfort. 
Any  thought  that  might  arise  in  our  perplexed  speculation 
upon  the  condition  of  the  departed  which  would  imply 
that  they  were  remitted  to  a  state  of  unconsciousness,  or 
even  separated  from  their  Lord,  is  removed  by  those  words 
of  the  same  Apostle,  in  which  he  said  that  it  were  "better 
for  him  to  depart  and  be  with  Christ"  than  to  endure  the 
trials  that  were  laid  upon  him  ;  so  that  we  are  permitted 
this  consolation,  that  the  faithful  departed  are  abiding  in 
such  a  consciousness  of  their  Lord's  presence  as  assures 
them  of  peace  and  rest.  But  this  is  not  the  comfort  he 
holds  out  to  us.  It  is  Resurrection.  It  is  an  assurance 
that  He  who  bore  our  sins  in  His  own  body  on  the  tree, 
and  carried  our  nature  down  into  the  grave,  and  from  the 
grave  came  forth  in  the  power  of  a  new  life,  and  then  as- 
cended to  His  Father's  right  hand,  is  about  to  come  again 
to  our  earth,  and  when  He  comes  He  will  speak  a  power- 
ful word,  and  all  that  are  in  their  graves  shall  hear  His 
voice  and  shall  come  forth  ;  and  then  His  faithful  ones, 
those  who  have  already  been  made  partakers  of  His  risen 
life,  shall  be  raised  and   taken  to  be  with   Him  ;  and  then 


'^Comfort  one  another  with  these  words!'  5 

when  He  appears  to  take  His  kingdom,  they  shall  come 
with  Him  and  reign  with  Him  in  glory. 

One  of  this  blessed  company  we  are  assured  is  this  our 
dear  departed  sister.  Over  this  body  which  now  lies  before 
us  the  waters  of  baptism  had  been  poured,  consecrating 
it  to  Jesus  ;  she  had  been  fed  with  that  precious  Body  and 
Blood  which  He  gives  from  off  His  altar  for  the  life  of  the 
world,  with  the  promise,  "Whoso  eateth  My  flesh  and 
drinketh  My  blood  hath  eternal  life,  and  I  will  raise  him 
up  at  the  last  day."  And  the  unction  of  the  Holy  One, 
which  completes  the  consecration  of  the  body  as  a  temple 
of  the  Holy  Ghost,  had  flowed  down  upon  her,  and  her 
life  was  a  life  of  faith,  and  she  lived  upon  the  hope  that 
when  He  who  is  her  life  shall  appear  she  should  be  like 
Him,  because  she  should  see  Him  as  He  is.  Such  was 
the  food  by  which  her  spiritual  life  was  nourished. 

And  after  such  a  life  in  the  truth,  can  we  believe  that 
this  clay-cold  corpse  is  all  that  remains  of  the  body  that 
has  lived .?  Let  us  not  think  that  our  life  is  in  the  cor- 
ruptible material  substance  that  decays  and  moulders.  Let 
us  rather  think  of  it  as  a  spiritual  substance  known  to 
God,  which  having  been  united  to  the  risen  Christ,  and 
having  partaken  of  His  Body  and  Blood,  has  in  it  the  seed 
of  immortality,  and  that  He  who  commanded  the  light  to 
shine  out  of  darkness,  and  the  worlds  to  arise,  and  who  at 
the  first  breathed  into  man's  nostrils  the  breath  of  life,  can 
speak  the  word,  and  this  spirit  now  resting  in  separation 
shall  stand  forth  visible  to  the  eyes  that  are  opened  to  see 
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the  things  in  the  heavens — clothed  upon  with  a  brightness 
and  a  radiance  of  beauty  such  as  passes  imagination.  The 
hving  substance  shall  emerge  in  all  the  glory  of  the  resur- 
rection life,  and  only  "the  dust"  shall  be  left  as  "the  ser- 
pent's meat." 

Yes,  dear  sister,  the  hour  is  not  distant  when  we  hope 
to  see  thee  again,  standing  with  us  in  the  company  of 
those  who  are  with  the  Lamb  upon  the  Mount  Zion — singing 
the  new  song  which  they  alone  can  learn — following  Him 
wherever  He  goeth,  and  ministering  to  those  who  are 
struggling  upon  the  earth.  We  know  little  of  thy  present 
condition,  for  it  is  not  revealed  ;  but  we  know  that  death 
doth  not  separate  the  members  from  the  Body,  nor  from 
the  Head,  and  that,  more  earnestly  than  when  on  earth, 
thou  art  longing  for  the  coming  of  the  Deliverer,  and  in 
the  meantime  art  refreshed  with  the  refreshment  that  is 
imparted  to  us  in  the  body.  We  will  not  forget  thee.  As 
we  do  not  fail  ever  to  remember  before  the  altar  those  who 
are  departed  in  the  faith,  thou  wilt  not  be  forgotten  in  the 
prayer  that  they  may  rest  in  peace,  and  awake  to  a  joyful 
Resurrection?. 

Such  is  the  comfort  that  the  immediate  friends  of  the 
departed  one  rest  upon  in  this  their  hour  of  sorrow.  And 
O  !  Christian  friends,  who  have  come  hither  to  express 
sympathy  with  those  much  loved  and  respected,  in  the  loss 
of  one  who  was  herself  much  beloved,  let  me  beg  you  to 
carry  this  with  you  into  the  sorrows  that  may  fall  upon  your 
own   hearts :    "  Comfort    one  another  with  these  words." 


"Comfoft  one  another  with  these  words."  y 

Let  the  loss  of  every  friend  that  is  taken  from  you  awaken 
in  you  the  desire  for  that  consummation  that  is  the  fulfil- 
ment of  Redemption,  even  the  coming  of  the  Deliverer 
and  the  Resurrection  of  the  Saints  who  sleep  in  Him. 
Let  the  object  of  your  own  lives  be  the  attainment  of  that 
Resurrection  from  among  the  dead  that  shall  secure  you 
a  part  in  the  reward  of  those  who  come  with  Jesus. 
Seek  not  to  drown  sorrow  in  forgetfulness,  nor  to  allay  it 
with  unreal  imaginings :  but  as  all  we  can  know  of  what 
is  before  and  beyond  us  is  known  by  faith,  so  let  faith  have 
its  perfect  work,  and  carry  you  on  to  that  of  which  faith 
alone  can  give  the  assurance — "  Them  that  sleep  in  Jesus 
shall  God  bring  with  Him." 
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